f tricks Prinet tf Tjrt* 

Ifthat thy profpcrous andartificiall fate, 

Can draw him but to anfwcre thcc in ought, 
i Thy facrcd Phyfickc fhallreceiucfuch pay, 

Asthydcfires canwifo 

Mar. Sir I wiilvfc my vtmoft skill in his recouerie, pro- 
uidcd that none but I and my companion maid be fuffered 
to come neerc him, 

Ljf. Come, let vs Ieauc her, and the Gods make her pro- 
fperous. The Song. 

Ljf. Marke.he your Mufickc} 

Man No nor looktonvs. 

Lyf. Sec (he will fpeaketo him. 

Mar. Hatle fir, my Lord lend care. 


Per. Hum, ha. , c . .. , 

Mar. lama maid, my Lordc , that nere before inuitcd 
cyes,but haue beene gazed on like a Comet •• She fpeaks 
my Lord, that may be, hath endured a gr.efc might /quail 
yours,if both were iuftly way de, though waywardlortunc 
did malignc my ftatc , my dcriuatton was from anceftors, 

who flood equiuolent with mightte Kings , but time hath 

rooted out my parentaK^ndtoAe worfd, andau^ard 
cafualties, Wound me in feruitude, I will defift, but there is 
fomething glowes vpon my check, and whifpers in mine 

niine.was it not thus, what fay you? 

Mari. I fed my Lord, ifyou did know my parentage, 

vou would not do me violence# 

y Per. I do thinke fo,pray you turneyour cy«vponmc, f 

your like fomething that, what Countrcy women h 

^Mau No, nor of any (hcwes,yet I was mortally brought 
JcMcft wife was Like this maid, and fucha one any aug^ 


'Ptrtilcs Fr 'mt tfTyrt. 

ter might haue beene : My Queencs Iquare browcs,her 
' daturcto an inch , as wandlike- draight, as filuer voyd, 
her eyes aslewell-like, and cade as richly, in pace an o 
ther Into. Who ftarues the earcs fhccfeedcs, and makes 
them hungric, the more die giucs them fpecch, Where doc 
you line? 

Mar. Wherelambutadraunger from the deckc , you 
may difcernetheplace. 

Per , Where were you bred? and howatchieifd you thele 
indowments whichyou make more rich to owe? 

Mar, It Ilhould tell myhydoric, it would feeme like 
lies difdaind in the reporting* 

Per. Prethecfpcake, falfndlc cannot come from thee, 
for thou looked modeft as iu dice, & thou feemed a Pallas 
for the crownd truth to dwell in, I wil belceue thec& make 
fenles credit thy relation, to points that leeme impolfiblc, 
for thou looked like one I loued indeede : what were thy 
friends? didd thou not day when I did pufli thecbackc, 
which was when I perceiu'd thee that thou camd from 
good difeending* Mar . So indeed I did* 

Per ♦ Report thy parentage, I think thou faidd thou hadft 
beene tod from wrong toiniurie, and that thou thoughts 
thy griefs might cquall mine, if both were opened. 

Mar • Somefuch thing I fed,and fed no more, but what 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely* 

Per ♦ Tell thy doric,if thine conlidcred prouc the thou* 
land part of my cnduraunce, thou art a man, and I haue 
fuffered like a girle, yet thou doed looke like patience, 
gazing on Kings graucs , and foiling cxtremitic out of 
ad , what were thy friends? howc lod thou thy name, 
my mod kir.de Virgin? recount I doc befecch thcc, Come 
lit bymee* 

Mar. My name is Marina. 

Per * Oh I am mockt, and thou -by fomc infenced God 
fent hither make the world to laugh at nic* 

Mar. Patience 


